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LETTER, 


| Seem G a book of yours tother 
day cald Letters to the Britiſh nation, I ſays 
to my wife, ſurely Moll, this muſt be Joſeph 
Edwards's ſon, the ſhue-maker of ——, he 
rites mortal ftrong in faver of ould maiſter 
Prieſtley, and looks as if he'd fight for him, 
throu thick and thin, ile ene ſend him ;a 
letter, tho'f I dont. underſtand. Greke or 
Latan,.yet, happen. when ſome. of our plain 
| ſort of folks read it, they may think I giye* 

him good counſel; tho'f.he may: call me a 


fule for it. 


.*- 


Firſt then, meiſter Edwards, I woud axe 
| | ye 


Ta) 

Fe what you meean by that fort of varſe at 

the beginen of your fuſt lettur? I oun its 
hyghiſh, but du you meean yourſelf, or that 


miſter Young, in your huge complement ? 
If you ſhood want twenty pound, as I ſed 

to my wife, I woud get it ſome other way 
thi by #Þufin my naibors. But what makes 
me think more fo, as twas yourſelf,” it ſais 
Adinthing abeut the bally, and thay tell the | 
"ore à porvlittle poony lukeintz thing, but 
| het be all that ? youre come here on a 
Fare hatrand, and theres plenty of folks 
-that will bak you, if you can fay ony thing 
un favor of Meifter Prieſtly. right or rang: 
Flock ep eurrage lad. you hay look as fleck 
And plump ſhortly as ony of us Church folks, 
ber de dak A Teetle adviſe with you, tho you | 
bin ſuch a wiſe Mon in your owh eyſe, vr | 


j 


CS. 


hapen | yau may - repent it, as you tay to 
Meiſter Burn. You muſt know I was it 
Lontion once, and as ſaid to my wife your 


advertyſement at the end of your book, put 


© me mortaly in mind of a hondbill as one 


Arnold put out, ſaying as ow he would 89 
up into the clouds in a hare balone at night 


and coutſhine the moon, and. I do beleve 
1 many wiſer folk than myſelf or you beleved 
© he woud s but as it fell out he thegtit, I 


ſuppoſe, it woud be ſafeſt to go up by day 
Bite, fo Five up out ſhining the moo: and 
when he was got to a nation heit, woud you 
think it, the hare balone boſt, and down coms 
meiſter Arnold in a moilty hurry. O! ſays 
J. the preſumtion of ſome fokes. Now, 
meiſter Edwards, as your advertizement puts 


me ſo. in mind of meiſter Arnold, how if it 


; ſhoud 
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ſhoud turn out that your great and moity is 
thretnings ſhoud be like Arnold's balone ; 


for you ſeem to have a dell of that wind in f 
ye, as they tell me hare balones are filled 
with: hapen you ment ſomthing of this when : 
you ſed you was haf perſwaded that you / a 
U 


was ſituated like the devel, oh! its a nawty 


word, dont uſe it again for my childrens 
ſake; But meiſter Edwards, as your ſuch a 3 
larned man, and ſeems to think yourſelf 4 
more able-than any of our biſhops and doc- F 
tors to tel folks what is plain Ingliſh, I woud | 
be glad to know what ſekatary meeans, as | 
you call meiſter Burn; for I thought it 
meeant a purſon that rites a lettur or any 
thing for another, if it does, I ſuppoſe you 
bin meiſter Prieſtley's ſekatary, ſor you ſay 
at the end of your grate advertizement, 
that you anſer for dr. Prieſiley, and happen 
it may turn out at laſt that meiſter Prieſtley | 
is 


6 
is youre God as you ſay mr. Madan is meif- 
ter Burns. I rely thaut that meiſter prieſt- 
ley was a mon of more underſlonding than 


not know that a taylor's : gooſe may be too 


hot as well as too heavy, and ſo ſinge his 
work inſted of ſmothing it. But as Sumer 


is coming on do tak my advice, meiſter Ed- 


4 wards, and go to ſome ſea pourt or other, 
0 who knows but a good ſwiling may cool you 


7 , il a...” . 
a bit, and mak you fit for your meiſters ſar- 


vice; for ſekatarys, as you call them, dont 


1 all do thair buſneſs, and ſpecialy among you 


diſenters, or meiſter Burn woud not have 
made a miſtak about the Sundy Scools,—— 
But meiſter Sekatary, you ſay that our pa- 
ſons lack wit and argument; prithy dona 
ſet thy ſelf up for one of thoſe wiſe men at 
Lonnon, I think they be cald Revewers: 


2 On, 


( 8 . 
no, na. meiſter Edwards, it woap-do here 
among us plain folks, you may chep your 
loghik as fine as you pleas, but you cant 
mak a Brumagum makes ſwallow it ; we know 
what common ſence is, and what glofing F 
and burniſhing is, as well as your owlſhip ; 
but meifter Edwards, how came ye to ex · 
plain meiſter Burn's ſtaitment of the begin- 
ing of the riots, * ſuch a fuliſh maner ? 
who wants comom ſence there? If ye come | 
to that, who ever ſaid as you Preſpeterians 
{et fire to your own houſes as you might 
run away by light? none but a down right 
offe could underſtand him a thatten, But 
perhaps you have bin to the good gentelman 
who was ſo kind as to explaue the helths 
that was drunk ſome time ago at the Hottel, 
but ke might as well have kept his breth to 
cole 


( $1 
cole his porrage, as the ould ſaying is, for 
we Brumagum folks know that too and too 
maks fore, as well as any of the wiſe men of : 
Gotham. Now its come into my head, as | 
that zentelman ſays he never was in a Pref: : 
peterian Meeting but once. or twice in all 
his life, in England, do axe him next time 
you ſce him, 1. many times he was ever 
in a Church? caus I underſtand he's a 
Churchman, howere be that as it may, he | 
has uſd us and our paſons much civiler than 
you have done, with all your larning from 
your Lord Chesfield. ; | 

Meiſter Edwards, you aumoſt put me * 
a paſhun, to here you tauk ſo fuliſh, you 
ſay that inacent men be not to be witneſſed | 
in-thair own cauſes : what then you and | 
meiſter Prieſtly be to ſay that I fat your 
| houze 
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houze a fire, and muna ſay I deant, You 
may well ſay, if I was King Gorge Ide turn 
out meiſter Burn, meiſter Madan, and meiſ- 
ter Curtis.— My wife ſays, thonks be praizd 
as we hana ſuch a fule as meiſter Edwards 
for king of Ingland ; ſo ſay I wench; for I 
am ſhure hed be worſe than the vary Pope, 
nay, I dona know if the ould Gentleman 
himſelf woud come up to him: thay tel me 
this mon preaches at the Hoſe-rid in Livry- 
firete, but if thee ever lets Dick and Horry 


goe to heare him Ile mak um cut capers I 
waront um. Marcy on us, that ſuch a mon 
ſhud com amungſt us; I hopt as we ſhud 
liv in pace when meiſter Prieſtly was gon, 
but, as my wife ſays, thee beſt anuff to ſet 
the whole toun by the years again. Do leve 
off ritein if thee. coſt nat rite any better. — 
But 
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But thers one other thing has I muſt tel ye, 
you tauk ſomthin about boxin, now if ye" 
come to that Ile have a turn we ye, my lad 
for you muſt now I underſtond ſumthing 
about that, and I do ſai as meiſter Prieſtly 
is a foul fighter, and I dont wonder as that 
biſhop as you and meiſter Priestly are alwais 
a pecking at woona daub his fingers we him 
any more. But I can tel ye a funy ſtory a- 
haut that—You mun now that ſome of your 
wiſe gemen was a taukin i how the king 
had made a biſhap of the mon that rote a- 
ganſt meiſter Pri:ſtly, one of your wiſe fokes 
ſed it wer meiſter Prieſtly as ile him a 
biſhop ; aha! aha! ſais a drol natbor of 
mine, he has mad him a biſhap guſt as 


Compt Graſs mad ould Rodny a lord, by 


lettin him beate him.—Do put this into 


yer 


(/ 13] 


yer guſt book, as you tauk of ritin, for its 
2 funy thing-—Praps yow may be ofrunted 
it me and my wife caling you fule ſo offen. 
but plaſe to remembar who cald fule fuſt. 
(Fules will be medlin, ſais you.) Iſe like to 
gea a mon as gud as he brings, thats honeſt, 
yent it. Iſe tell ye whot, two, mieſter Ed- 
wards, Iſe watch your moſhons as c'oze as a 
catt wetches a mous, and if yow dona proov ' 
al yo ſay aganſt meiſter Burn and our 
paſqns, in your are balon hond bill, it 
whool be onle bonuſt to giv. yow the li di- 
reel. thof 1 it be a unmanurle word vow uſd We 
it. 10 ſpoſe lord nt larnt it you. Iſe 
bina afrad of yowr courage as yow brag ſo 
mutch abowt; no, no, I bina to be ſtilld by 
* litle bluſtring. I'want born in a wood, as 
the ſaing is, for I mun tel ye, if yow bin 
com hear to ſct yowr ſelf up for a bag of 


muneſhine I whoal tel frends and naibers 
to 


111113 
to beware of Jocka Lontons, for Iſe now 
there be mane durty detches and pudle oles 
in Brumagym, — But meiſter Edwards, 
ſhoodna yow ha ſumthin auter yowr nam? - 
caus plane J. Edwards loks as if yow waant 


a mon of larnin and abilty, as yow ſay—— 


Nou I was thinkin ſpoze yow was to put 
TG. AB. J L. BM. it whood ſtond for 
Tailors” Goſe, Are Balon, Jock a Lonton, - 
and Bag a Muneſhin; how mutch honſomer ba 
this whood loke, whoodna it, than meiſter : 


Prieſilys D D. F. R $?—Hapen yow may 


put this grond title to Jowr next leturs to 
the Briteſh baten ſhona be ofrunted if. 
yea don. But I mun mak a hend of my 
letur, ſowhoodna hay ye frite yowrſel abowt 
avs of owr paſons anſerin yowr leturs til 
yow rite moor loike a gemon 2-006; we 


- thay hay moor fence then that coms two, 
.thof 


. 
thof hapen yow may think thay hav nothin 
to ſai becaus thay think yow two low for um. 
Hay. hay, thay hay onle to gea yow rope 4 
anuff and yowl anſer yourſel, ne'r fere.— 
And 1 mun tel ye for the laſt time, meiſter 
Edwards, if ye dona auter yowr curous way 
of penſhip I ſholl bene geet up myſel, and 
leve the fiſh whomen at Bilingate to mach 


ye.——Nere the les, I cona bare malace, | 
fo I ſhall ſai, til you here from me again, 


I am, Meiſter Edwards, 
Tour well wiſhur, 


JOHN Nor Button Burniſher, 


